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SALVATION 


Bloodshot is the perfect living weapon, engineered by 
the now defunct paramilitary corporation Project Rising Spirt and 
manipulated into action by false memories. Injected with billions of 
microscopic nanites that give him full control of his physiology, 
Bloodshot has enhanced strength, speed, can repair any injury, 
and is able to control technology with a thought. 


Recently, Bloodshot — now living as Ray Garrison -— fell in love with a 
woman named Magic and they had a baby. He is desperately trying to 
start a new life, away from the violence of Bloodshot... 
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BMA HER. THE GieL Jie 
\ IS DOWN. 


oh 3 s 


THE WHOLE 
WORLD’S GONE 
BAD, BABY. BUT 

MOMMY WILL 
NEVER LET THEM 

GET YOU. 


ME TOO, BABY, 
BUT DADDY’S 
GONE... 


GET THE 

HELL AWAY 
FROM MY 
\, DAUGHTER. 


BUONO! 


SALVATION 


THE BOOK OF REVENGE 


SOME DAYS IT FEELS LIKE 
THE MORE I TRY TO RUN 
AWAY FROM THE WORLD, THE 
MORE THE WORLD SINKS ITS 
UGLY HOOKS IN ME. 


AND BELIEVE ME, I’VE SEEN 
EVERY KIND OF UGLY THERE IS. 
SEE, I USED TO BE A MILITARY- 
MADE KILLING MACHINE. I USED 
TO BE BLOODSHOT. I HAD NO 

CHOICE IN THE MATTER. 


--LOCAL POLICE 
ARE CALLING /7 A 
HATE CRIME. THIS (5 
THE THIRD RAC/ALLY 
MOTIVATED ATTACK 
IN THE MIDWEST 
THIS MONTH. 


FINALLY SET 
FREE. NO MORE 
BLOODSHOT. 


PROJECT RISING SPIRIT, 
THE PARAMILITARY FOR THE FIRST TIME 
ORGANIZATION THAT MADE IN THE NIGHTMARE I 
ME...THEY WERE FINALLY CALLED A LIFE, I COULD 
EXPOSED AND SHUT DOWN. MAKE MY OWN CHOICES. 
- GO WHERE I WANT. 


I’VE SPENT THE 
LAST FEW MONTHS 
TRYING TO COME TO 
TERMS WITH THAT. 


TRYING TO CONVINCE ; 
MYSELF THAT IT WAS a 
REALLY OVER. EVERY DAY I 
WAKE UP AND LOOK IN THE fa 
MIRROR AND I TELL MYSELF [oi HELLO? 
BLOODSHOT IS NO MORE. I’M BACK. 
BLOODSHOT IS DEAD. 


BUT NO MATTER 
HOW MANY TIMES I 
SAID IT, I JUST 
COULDN'T BELIEVE IT. 


COMING THERE! J 


--DONT 
CARE! WE AREN'T 

COMING THERE. 

WE ARE NEVER 


~~ . DIDN'T REALIZE 


SOMETHING. WAITIN 
FOR HER. 


if 


SEE, THE DAY 
SHE WAS BORN, 
BLOODSHOT 
REALLY DIED. 


) I SAW HER...1 
WAS REBORN. 


HEY, oo 
BABY GIRL. \iee 
HEY JESSIE. 
HOW YOU 
DOING? y 


SHE 
STILL HAS A 
SURE ITS 
LITTLE FEVER, 
NOTHING. WHO 
I THINK. FEELS GOT BF a 
—7 SOME OF THAT \ WAS 7 
HOMEOPATHIC a6 es 
MEDICINE STUFF. ? Teas om, 


MAYBE THAT 
WILL HELP. an NO ONE. JUST A 


THAT DIDN'T 
SOUND LIKE A 
TELEMARKETER. 


WHAT THE 
{ HELL, RAY? You | 
MONITORING MY 
CALLS NOW?! 


OF COURSE 
NOT, MAGIC-- 

I JUST--I JUST 
WORRY |S ALL. WE 
CAN NEVER BE 
TOO CAREFUL. 


UGH--1 KNOW. 
I’M SORRY. I’M JUST 
SO TIRED. I SWEAR, 
JESSIE WAS UP EVERY 

HALF HOUR LAST 
NIGHT. 


I KNOW. I FORGET 
HOW LUCKY I AM NOT 
TO NEED SLEEP. 


GIVE ME A FEW 
NANITES, MAYBE? 
JUST ENOUGH TO 
TAKE THE EDGE OFF 
BEING A MOM? TRUST 
ME, YOU DON’T 
WANT THEM. 
MORE TROUBLE 
THAN THEY ARE 


GO TAKE 
ANAP.I | 
GOT THIS. J 


TAKEN ON 
WORSE THAN 
\ THIS. RIGHT, 
HOUND? 


THINK I 
CAN TEACH YOU } 


TO CHANGE 
DIAPERS? 


BUT LATELY... 
LATELY I CAN’T 
HELP BUT FEEL 
SOMETHING /S 

COMING. 


MAYBE IT’S MY 
TRAINING. MAYBE IT’S 
A LIFETIME OF BEING 

A PUPPET. MAYBE 
IT’S JUST PLAIN OLD 
PARANOIA... 


FOR A LONG TIME 


THINGS HAVE BEEN | 
GOOD. THINGS HAVE | 
FELT REAL. SAFE. 


YOU'RE 
TWENTY-THREE 
MINUTES LATE. 


DAMN GPS 
DOESN’T WORK ON 
THESE BACK ASS 
ROADS. THE HELL 
YOU HAVE TO LIVE 
ALL THE WAY OUT 
HERE, ANYWAY? 


ANIMALS 
J \ TO TEND To. 


Y HUMPH! ? 
SMELLS LIKE 
/e#9. N THREE NEW 
CALVES BORN LAST NIGHT, 
BUT ONE IS SICKLY. WON’T 
TAKE TO THE TEAT. BEEN 
HAND FEEDING IT ALL DAVY. 
COULD DO THAT FOR THE 
NEXT FEW WEEKS, SEE IF 
IT RIGHTS ITSELF. 


BUT TO WHAT END? 
IT WILL ALWAYS BE A RUNT, 
EVEN IF IT SURVIVES. 


WHAT THE 
HELL ARE YOU TELLING s 
ME THIS FOR? I DON’T : 
COME HERE TO HEAR sf 
ABOUT YOUR DAMN 
COWS! ARE WE ON 


TRACK TO LAUNCH 
OMEN OR NOT? 


WY SO NOW YOU 
ARE CONCERNED 

= WITH KEEPING A 

SCHEDULE? 


GIVE ME 
YOUR SERVICE 
WEAPON. 


THIS COUNTRY BUT NOW 
HAS BEEN DYING A ' THE GOVERNMENT 
SLOW DEATH FOR | IS PANICKING. THEY 
DECADES. ARE RUNN/NG 
ON FEAR. 


THE QUESTION 
1S, ARE WE 
ALREADY TOO 


IT’S TIME TO 


}L] act. Peosecr 


OMEN te 


AS A RESULT, 
CERTAIN FUNDS HAVE 
BEEN MADE AVAILABLE 

TO US. WE FINALLY HAVE 
THE MONEY WE NEED 
TO DO WHAT NEEDS 
TO BE DONE TO FIX 

THIS COUNTY. 


EVERY CELL IN 


MY BODY TELLS ME 
NOT TO DO IT. THEY 
SCREAM AT ME TO 
JUST TRUST MAGIC 
AND LET IT GO. 


AND THOSE NANITES HAVE 
NEVER REALLY BEEN GOOD AT 
LISTENING TO MY CONSCIOUSNESS. [F 
THEY START GOING TO WORK 
AND BEFORE I KNOW IT I’M 
NOT IN MICHIGAN ANYMORE... 


BUT THOSE VERY 
SAME CELLS ARE 
LACED WITH LITTLE 
MACHINES CALLED 
NANITES. 


I’M IN THE CELLULAR 
NETWORK. FOLLOWING A 
DIGITAL TRAIL. TRACING 
BACK THE LAST CALL... 


I KNEW You 
WOULD CALL 
BACK. 


{/ WHO 
18 THIS? 


| WHERE /5 MY 


\ MAGIC? 


THIS IS 
DADDY. 


T’Lt 
ASK YOU 
AGAIN, WHO 
\ IS THIS? 


WHY DO 
YOU HAVE MY 
DAUGHTER’S 

PHONE? 


{ __ Your 
DAUGHTER? } 


JustA 
LITTLE SLUT, 
THAT ONE. 


BUT IT 
|S NOT TOO LATE. 
DADDY WILL SAVE 
HER LIKE I HAVE SO 
MANY TIMES BEFORE. 
DADDY WILL MAKE 
HER PURE. 


275KE 
YOU JUST TELL MY 
LITTLE MAGIC THAT 
DADDY WILL COME 
FOR HER WHENEVER 
SHE IS READY. 


AND YOU 
MUST BE HER NEW 
MAN? THAT G/RL 
NEVER COULD HELP 
HERSELF FROM 
SINNING. 


WHOEVER THE 
#2@G YOU ARE, YOU 
WILL NEVER SEE 
HER OR TALK TO 
HER AGAIN. YOU 
HEAR ME? 


YOU TELL 
HER DADDY |S 
WAITING TO SHOW 
HER THE WAY 
ONCE AGAIN. 


I’M 
SORRY. I WAS 
WORRIED. I KNOW 


I SHOULDN'T 
HAVE. 


BUT 
HE--HE SAID 
HE WAS YOUR 
FATHER? YOU TOLD 
ME YOUR FAMILY 
WAS DEAD. 


THERE ARE SOME 
THINGS I--1 DON’T 
WANT YOU TO KNOW, 
RAY. ABOUT WHERE 
I CAME FROM. 


I KNOW. I FIGURED 
IF YOU WANTED ME TO KNOW 
YOU WOULD HAVE TOLD ME. 
I WAS IN NO POSITION TO 
PRESS. I DIDN’T EVEN REALLY 
KNOW WHO I WAS, BUT THAT 
MAN--THE WAY HE TALKED 
ABOUT YOU, MAGIC. 


HE IS A BAD 
MAN, RAY. TOOK 
ME A LONG TIME TO 
ACCEPT THAT. HE 
RUNS A--WELL, IT’S 
A CHURCH I GUESS. WHAT, { 
BUT MORE THAN SOME KIND } 
THAT. / 


MORE THAN 
7 — THAT, EVEN. HE 
AND MY UNCLES AND 
COUSINS. THEY RUN 
THE WHOLE DAMN 
TOWN I CAME 


HURT YOU? 
DID HE HIT 
YOU? 


THERE ARE 
OTHER WAYS TO 
HURT SOMEONE 
BESIDES JUST 
HITTING, RAY. 


RAN AWAY WHEN I 


WAS NINETEEN. NEVER WENT 


BACK. AL, THE MAN I WAS 
WITH WHEN YOU FOUND ME 
IN COLORADO, HE GREW UP 
THERE TOO. WE RAN AWAY 
TOGETHER. BUT HE--WELL, 
YOU KNOW HOW HE 
TURNED OUT. 


IT DOESN’T MATTER. NOT 
ANYMORE. IT’S JUST US NOW, 
RAY. HE CAN’T HURT ME ANYMORE. 
HE COULD NEVER FIND US 
EVEN IF HE TRIED. 


HOW DID 
HE GET THAT 
NUMBER? 


SOMETIMES 
I THINK YOU'VE JUST 
BEEN WAITING FOR AN 
EXCUSE TO GO! MAYBE 
IT’S YOU WHO CAN’T 
LEAVE BLOODSHOT 
BEHIND?! 


; BUT 
[IT DOESN'T 
MATTER. ALL THAT 
\ MATTERS NOW 
\ 5 Jessie. / 


(5 IT? THIS 
IS WHY I NEVER 
TOLD YOU. I KNEW 
YOU WOULD LEAVE. 
I KNEW YOU'D GO 
AFTER HIM! 


WELL, YOU 
CAN’T/ NOT 
NOW. WE NEED 


YOU HERE. 


SHE \ 
NEEDS 
YOu. 


IF YOU GO 
AFTER THEM 
IT WILL ALL 
START AGAIN. 
YOU KNOW 
THAT. 


BLOODSHOT CAN 
NEVER COME BACK, 
RAY. WE CAN’T EVER 
LET THAT HAPPEN. 
FOR HER. 
7 PROMISE \ 
ME YOU WON’T DO 
ANYTHING. PROMISE 
ME YOU WON’T 
LEAVE. 


KEEP 
YOUR HEAD, 
DOWN, JESSIE. 
DON’T MAKE EYE 
CONTACT WITH 
ANYONE. 4 


MOMMY, om € 
I LIKED IT BETTER 
IN THE WOODS. HOW 
COME WE HAD TO 
LEAVE? 


NS 


WHY CAN’T 
WE FIND 
DADDY? 


=f NO. 
NOT JUST US... 
SOMEONE ELSE 
IS HERE. 


4 


> YOU KNOW 
ff] WHY, JESSIE. THE 
BAD MEN FOUND 
US. SO WE GOT TO 
MOVE AGAIN. 


START ON THAT 
AGAIN, JESS. YOU 
KNOW DADDY 
IS DEAD. 


HE COULDN’T 
LEAVE WELL ENOUGH ALONE. 
HE HAD EVERYTHING HE NEEDED, 
BUT HE WENT AND STIRRED UP 
A HORNET’S NEST. AND NOW 
IT’S JUST YOU AND ME. 


LOOKING ALL 
OVER FOR 
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COME TO TAKE 
YOU HOME: 
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AIN’T GOING 


| NOWHERE, BABY ] iam 
\ BLoopsHoT. / 


DON’T... 
| EVER...TOUCH... 
ME... 


IT’S OKAY, 
MOMMY... 


“mn 
% 


Ye” I'M 
ALREADY 
BETTER. 


YEAH? 
THEN LET’S 
SEE HOW FAST 
YOU CAN HEAL, 
KID. 


HER ALONE! 
SHE'S JUST 
A CHILD. 


AIN’T NO KID, 
im LADY...THAT’S A 
MONSTER. 


TRUST ME, IT 
TAKES ONE TO 
KNOW-- 


SS / = WHAT UP, 
=] MAGIC? LOOKS 
LIKE YOU NEED 


LET’S MOVE, SOLDIERS. 

HE WON’T BE OUT FOR LONG 
AND WE NEED TO PUT SOME 
DISTANCE BETWEEN THE 
ENEMY AND US! 


i Ff 


aN 


| q I’M SURE EVERY MAN 


| 
{ q 


‘t ! ; xi 
MICHIGAN. | _ | 

NOW, — j { | WHO HAS EVER BEEN 

ro TOLD BY HIS PARTNER 
HE) THAT SHE IS PREGNANT 
ME) HAS A JOLT OF FEAR. 


tt ‘ 


a | I WAS NO 
DIFFERENT. EXCEPT 

THE THINGS I WAS 

SCARED OF WERE. 


I HAD NO WAY OF 
KNOWING HOW THE 
NANITES IN MY BLOOD 
L] WOULD AFFECT MAGIC 
OR THE BABY. 


WE SPENT THE FIRST FEW 
WEEKS AFTER THAT AT G.A.7-E. 
HAVING THEIR SCIENTISTS RUN 


BOOKS AND A FEW THAT THEY 
HAD TO /NVENT JUST FOR US. 


AND AT THE END OF 


IT ALL, THEY ALL SAID THE 
SAME THING. THE BABY 
WAS NORMAL. THERE WAS 
NO SIGN OF ANY NANITES 
IN MAGIC’S BLOODSTREAM 
OR THE BABY’S. 


BUT THAT 
DIDN’T STOP 
THE FEAR. 


I COME IN 
HERE EVERY 
NIGHT JUST | 
TO BE SURE. |e 


SOMETIMES, I SWEAR 
I CAN SEE HER SKIN 
GETTING WHITER OR HER 
EYES GETTING RED. BUT 
IN THE MORNING SHE’S 
ALWAYS FINE. 


BUT BLOODSHOT 
HAS A WAY OF DOING 
THAT...LULLING YOU INTO 
A SENSE OF SAFETY 
BEFORE HE STRIKES. 


SOONER OR LATER, 
§ BLOODSHOT ALWAYS 
CATCHES UP TO YOU. 


AND IT’S NOT 


JUST MY PAST THAT IS = 
THREATENING TO CATCH 
UP WITH US NOW. Al 


MAGIC’S FATHER HAS 
FOUND US. “DADDY.” A 
SICK AND TWISTED OLD 
G#2% THAT RUNS SOME 
KIND OF CULT IN OHIO. 


I TOLD HER I DESTROYED THE 
CELL PHONE HE WAS CALLING AND 
GOT HER A NEW ONE. BUT I KEPT 

IT. AND HE KEEPS CALLING. we 


IT’S ONLY A MATTER OF 
TIME UNTIL HE DOES SOMETHING 
MORE THAN JUST CALL. 


SHE DIDN’T TELL 
ME EXACTLY WHAT 
HE DID TO HER 
GROWING UP. SHE 
DIDN'T HAVE TO. HER 
FACE SAID IT ALL. 


I NEED YOU 
TO LOOK OUT FOR 
1 I, My GIRLS WHEN I’M 

11K. GONE. OKAY? 
UNDERSTAND? x E. OKAY? 


MT have + » Ih 
| have to do “J Al 


I PROMISE. WHAT 
DOES THAT EVEN 
MEAN ANYMORE? 


BUT I JUST CAN’T GO 
ON LIVING KNOWING 
THAT HE IS OUT THERE. 
KNOWING THAT HE DID 
THOSE THINGS TO 
THE WOMAN I LOVE... 


I LEAVE THE TRUCK 
FOR MAGIC AND JESSIE 
BAND I HOTWIRE A CAR 
FROM A USED LOT IN 
TOWN. ADD IT TO MY 

LIST OF SINS. 


a = 
: = 


MAYBE IT’S A MISTAKE. 
MAYBE I SHOULDN’T DO 
THIS. BUT IT’S LIKE T 
HAVE NO CHOICE...LIKE I 
CAN’T HELP MYSELF. 


LIKE I SAID... 
BLOODSHOT ALWAYS 
CATCHES UP TO YOU 

IN THE END. 


I PROMISED MAGIC I 
WOULDN’T GO AFTER HER 
FATHER. I PROMISED HER 
I’D LET IT GO AND STAY 
WITH HER AND THE BABY. 


Weg 
Nhe Saab is 
S Peer oF es 


Mo ACMIN ae ry! 


MORNING, 
SIR. 18 THIS 
A SECURE 
LINED —_ [uso 


WE ARE ALL SET 
7O BEGIN HERE, SIR. 
WE*VE GATHERED ALL OF 


REMAINING ASSETS AND 
HAVE BROUGHT THEM 
7O THE SITE. 


” EXCELLENT. 
SEND A CHOPPER 
FOR ME. I’LL BE 
READY TO LEAVE 
IN AN HOUR. 


+e S/OKAY. 


LIKE IT DOWN | 


HERE JUST 
FINE. 


OKAY. 


BYE, BYE. 


MADE 
YOU SOME 
BREAKFAST. 


YOU KNOW, 

YOU DON’T HAVE 
TO STAY DOWN HERE. 
YOU CAN COME AND 
EAT UPSTAIRS WITH 

ME IF YOU WANT. 


OKAY. WELL, 
T’LL JUST LEAVE IT 
HERE. I HAVE TO GO 
OUT FOR A COUPLE 
OF DAYS. BUT I’LL 
BE BACK SOON. 


I’M COMING, 
BABY... MOMMY’S 
COMING. 


f f 
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RAY! HER 
FEVER |S WORSE. 
 IT'S--IT’S REALLY 
I. BAD! WAKE UP! 


FOUR HOURS LATER, I’M IN 
OHIO. WASN’T HARD TO TRACK 
THE CELL PHONE CALLS USING 
MY NANITES. BUT I DON’T SEE 
ANYTHING AROUND HERE AND 
I JUST START TO WONDER IF 

I GOT IT WRONG. 


I’M GETTING 
DESPERATE. LOOKING 
FOR SOME SIGN THAT 

I’M ON THE RIGHT 
TRACK... 


THEN 
I GET ONE. 
LITERALLY. 


JUST THE THOUGHT Fi 
OF MAGIC GROWING UP 

IN THIS PLACE MAKES 
MY SKIN CRAWL. 


HELLO, 
BROTHER. PRIVATE 
ROAD, I’M AFRAID. 
YOU'VE COME TOO 

FAR. TIME TO 
TURN BACK. 


, 


HERE TO SEE 
DADDY. 


DADDY |S ) 

NOT SEEING Y I’M SORRY, 
ANYONE FRIEND. BEST 
TODAY. YOU TURNED 

AROUND. 


YOU--uh-- 
YOU STAY PUT. KEEP 
YOUR HANDS ON THE 
WHEEL WHERE I CAN 
SEE THEM. 


Pe AUTOMATIC WEAPONS. THAT IS Ml ouror THE 
SOME HEAVY ARTILLERY FOR A \ 


REDNECK. I WAS EXPECTING A em CAR. 
FEW HUNTING RIFLES AT BEST. 


| I CONSIDER TAKING THIS 

GUY OUT. RIPPING THAT 

FENCE DOWN AND GOING 
IN FULL BLOODSHOT. 


* IS THAT 
BUT FOR NOW Z . WALK SUPPOSED TO 
I DECIDE TO PLAY IT ° . BROTHER BE SOME KIND 
COOL. HOLD MY CARDS | STAY ON THE OF PARABLE OR JP al) 
UNTIL I SEE WHAT I’M PATH. SOMETHING? Ag 


DEALING WITH. ‘ 


DON’T NEED 
WEAPONS. I AM 
THE WEAPON. 


“THE GOOD LORD 
SENT DADDY TO LEAD 
US ALL TO HIM. 


THIS? THIS 
IS DADDY'S 
HOUSE. 


MAY NOT 
LOOK LIKE A 
HOUSE, BUT IT 
IS IN ITS OWN 
; WAY. 


DADDY LIKES \ 
AUTOMATIC} 
WEAPONS, I] = 


. YOU AREN’T 
DADDY HAS MANY y READY, “DADDY.” 
/ ENEMIES. THIS COUNTRY IS j teh NOT FOR ME. 
{ NOT READY TO HEAR HIS TRUTH. ‘ 
4 NOT YET. AND UNTIL IT IS, WE 
NEED TO BE READY. 


WELL, 
WELL...COME 
IN, SON. 
WELCOME. 


LOOK AT 
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HIS NEW SON- 
IN-LAW. 


GET A 


HELP! 
SOMEONE |e 
HELP US! | 


THAT I JUST--MY OKAY, OKAY, 
DOG CAN'T }¥ BABY--SHE’S | EASY. I GOT HER. 
BE IN HERE! J SICK. BURNING | BUT THAT DOG 

HAS TO GO! 


WAIT 
OUTSIDE, BOY. 
IT‘LL BE OKAY 


/ SHE WAS A BIT I GAVE 
FEVERISH YESTERDAY, BUT HER MEDICINE THIS 
NOTHING SERIOUS, AND MORNING HOPING IT 
THEN WHEN SHE WOKE UP WOULD GET BETTER, 
THIS MORNING SHE WAS BUT IT’S WORSE. LIKE 
BURNING UP. a SHE’S ON FIRE! 


SHE-- j 
SHE IS GETTING 
PALER. YOU'RE 
RIGHT. THAT’S--SHE | f 
WASN'T LIKE THAT 


: an. ea oS KTS fy ee Oe a one hea a Sere 
Wy Yy YY yy 
Yy Ys 
Ys Spgs 
yyy ots Top 
“bh fhe 


WHERE ARE WE 
GOING?! THAT--THAT 
MONSTER, RAMPAGE, |S 
JUST GOING TO FOLLOW. 
YOU DIDN'T KILL HIM 
BACK THERE! 


I KNOW WE 
DIDN’T. BUT THE 
PLACE WE’RE HEADED 
HAS...CERTAIN 
PROTECTIONS 
IN PLACE. 


BE SAFE THERE, AT 
LEAST LONG ENOUGH 
FOR THE GIRL TO 


SHE |S ALREADY 

RECOVER. HEALING NOW. SHE 
IS RESILIENT, YES? 
LIKE HER FATHER. 


HER FATHER... 


YOU SAID YOU HAD 


A MESSAGE FROM 

RAY. BUT I TOLD 

YOU GUYS, RAY /$ 
DEAD. 


AND LIKE 
1 SAID, WE KNOW 
HE’S DEAD. BUT 
WE STILL HAVE A 
MESSAGE FROM 
HIM. 


YOU WANNA 


MAYBE STOP TALKING 


CRAZY AND START 
EXPLAINING ? 


TRUST 
ME, IT’S EASIER 


JUST TO SHOW 


you. 


7 WHAT IS 
THIS PLACE? WHO 
LIVES HERE? 


DON’T 
REALLY KNOW. 
NINJAK HOOKED 


SAID SOME 
RICH DUDE NAMED 
KING OWNED IT. SAID 
WE COULD CRASH 
HERE FOR AS LONG 
AS WE NEED. 


BUT DON’T 


WORRY, RAMPAGE AND HIS 
MASTERS WON'T BE ABLE TO 
FIND US FOR A WHILE. SHE IN THE STABLES. ee 
SAYS THE WHOLE PLACE IS SHE DOESN'T LIKE ff? aq\” 
UNDER HER PROTECTION THE BIG,OLD A 
FOR NOW. 


LIKE I SAID. 
BETTER IF 
YOU SEE FOR 
YOURSELF. 


ths By 
Legon eis 

PE bie 
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- Lat ru 
Uh, YEAH. 

AND WHO 


MAMBO? WHAT 
KIND OF A NAME 
IS THAT? 


MAG/C? DROP THAT 

ATTITUDE, SISTER. 
I’M HERE TO DO 
YOU A FAVOR. 


TAKE A SEAT. 
THE CONNECTION 
|S GETTING 
WEAKER, BUT I 
STILL GOT IT. 


YOU WANT 
TO SIT HERE AND 
ARGUE ABOUT IT, 
OR YOU JUST WANT 
TO TALK TO H/M 
INSTEAD? 


OKAY. 
SO WHY AM 1 
HERE? WHAT’S 


\ THE FAVOR? 


IT HIT ME OUT OF NOWHERE 
THREE DAYS AGO. DIDN’T KNOW 
WHAT TO DO, SO I CONTACTED 
G.A.T.E. THEY SET ME UP WITH 
YOUR CHAPERONES THERE AND 

SENT US AFTER YOU. 


SAID YOU HAD A 
MESSAGE FROM RAY. 
AM I SUPPOSED TO 

BELIEVE YOU CAN 

TALK TO THE 


ON, HERE HE 
0; 


COMES... — 


OH THANK 


GOD. I--I WAS ONLY 


TRYING TO HELP HER, 
MAGIC. YOU HAVE TO 
KNOW THAT. I NEVER 
MEANT TO HARM 
HER. 


I KNOW, 
RAY. I KNOW 
YOU DID WHAT 
YOU HAD TO. 


I CAN’T-- 
I STILL CAN’T 
BELIEVE IT’S 
A REALLY YOU! J 


THIS IS 
CRAZY. IT WAS 
A BAD IDEA TO 
COME-- 


--MAG/C? 
/S--1§ THAT 
REALLY YOUP 


RAY?! 


THAT--THAT’S 


REA 


LLY YOUR 


VOICE! 


SHE’S 


HERE! SHE’S 
ALL RIGHT. 


/TS ME. 
BUT I CAN’T TALK 
LONG, MAGIC. TOO 
HARD TO KEEP THE 
CONNECTION FROM 

HERE. BUT YOU NEED 
TO FIND A WAY TO 
FIND MES 


BUT RAY, I CAN’T-- 
WE ALL 7R/ED. EVEN 


\ 
NINTAK! BUT THEY SAID 


YOU WERE GONE. THEY 
SAID YOU WERE GONE 
FOREVER...DEAD. 


THAT'S JUST 
/T, MAGIC, I’M NOT 
DEAD. I GOT OUT. 
BUT NOW I--IM--I'M 
LOST IN THE FUTURE, 


MAGIC. I’M IN ‘ 
4002! e J 


OH, IS 
THAT WHY YOU'RE 
HERE, BOY? TO 
DELIVER A STERN 

WARNING TO OL’ 
DADDY? f 


$0, YOU 
ARE MY LITTLE 
MAGIC’S NEW 
MAN, HUH? 


SO NICE OF YOU 
TO PAY DADDY A 
VISIT. BUT I SURE WISH 
MAGIC HAD COME WITH 
YOU. HAVEN’T SEEN 
HER IN A LONG, 
LONG TIME. 


AND YOU'LL 
NEVER SEE HER 
AGAIN. 


IT’S NO 
WARNING. I’M 
HERE TO K/LL 

You. 


/ NOTHING 
FUNNY ABOUT IT, 
OLD MAN. I DON’T 
KNOW WHAT KIND OF 


BRAINWASHED THESE 

PEOPLE WITH, AND 1 

DON’T REALLY GIVE 
A #%G". 


| crazy %F* YOU HAVE 


YOU WILL 
NEVER SEE MAGIC 
OR OUR DAUGHTER. 
YOU WILL NEVER TALK 
TO THEM AGAIN. IT’S 
NO THREAT. I’M JUST 
TELLING YOU WHAT I’M 
ABOUT TO DO. 


, YOU GIRLS 
SHOULD LEAVE NOW. 
TELL EVERYONE ELSE OUT 
THERE WHAT’S ABOUT 
TO HAPPEN. TELL THEM 
THIS IS THEIR CHANCE 
TO LEAVE. 


OH, SON... 

DON’T YOU KNOW? 
YOU CAN’T KILL ME. I 
HAVE BEEN ALIVE FOR OVER 
THREE HUNDRED YEARS, 
BOY. THIS BODY CANNOT 
DIE UNTIL HE COMES DOWN 
FROM HEAVEN TO RECLAIM 
THE WORLD. 


IAM 
GOD'S TRUE 
PROPHET. I AM HIS. 
MOUTH AND HIS 
HANDS. 


JUST ASK 
MAGIC. SHE KNOWS 
ALL ABOUT THESE 

HANDS. 


OKAY. 
YOU WERE ALL 
WARNED... 


I'VE 
WAITED A 
LONG TIME 
FOR YOU... 


MY ADVERSARY HAS 
FINALLY COME. DON’T YOU 
RECOGNIZE HIM, BOYS 
AND GIRLS...IT’S SATAN 
HIMSELF... THE DEVIL HAS 
COME FOR DADDY! 


ae 
$#%*! THIS 
CRAZY G#*%, 
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MAGIC, 
LOVE. NO 
BOTHER AT 
ALL. 


WHAT 
CAN I DO 
FOR YOU? 


I KNOW I WAS 
ONLY SUPPOSED TO 
USE THIS NUMBER IF 
IT WAS AN EMERGENCY 

BUT WELL--RAY IS 
GONE AND IT’S AN 
EMERGENCY. 


VERY GOOD 
TO SEE YOU, 


SEE ABOUT 


THAT. WHERE } 


YES, SIR. 
THE LAST OF THE 
MATERIALS WERE 
TRANSPORTED IN 

YESTERDAY. 


NOW ALL PROPERTY \mli™ 


OF PROJECT OMEN | 

| AND OURS TO DO 

WITH WHAT WE 
CHOOSE. 


THIS IS 
EVERYTHING, SIR... 
ALL OF PROJECT 
RISING SPIRIT’S 

ASSETS. 


7 Um, YES. 
OF COURSE, 
SIR. WHAT YOU 

CHOOSE. 


MEAN WHAT I 
CHOOSE. 


I WANT EVERYTHING 
CATALOGUED. I NEED TO KNOW 
WHAT WE HAVE HERE BEFORE I 

CAN DECIDE WHAT OMEN’S 

FIRST MOVES WILL BE. 


AH, THAT IS 


ALL OF THE NAN/TE 


TECHNOLOGY, SIR. 
SENSITIVE MATERIAL 
OF COURSE, AFTER 
THE VIRUS IN NEW 


SHOW IT 
™ TO ME. SHOW ME 
EVERYTHING. 


ft 


KILL HIM! 
KILL HIM! HE’S 
TRYING TO HURT 

DADDY! 


I’M GOING 
TO BURN THIS 
%&)%\NG PLACE 
DOWN! 


THE FIRE AND 
THE HATRED OF 
LUCIFER IS HERE 

INCARNATE, 
CHILDREN! 


THIS ISA ON 
TEST! we Must \ 
{ BEAT THE DRAGON | 
fl BACK TO HELL! DO | 
IT FOR ME! DO IT / 


DIE, YOU 
FOUL OLD 
BASTARD! 


ENOUGH, 


OLD MAN! ] 


HE HAS STOLEN 
ONE OF OUR FLOCK! HE 
HAS TEMPTED LITTLE 
MAGIC AND TAKEN HER 
AS HIS BRIDE! 


“HAVE NO FEAR, 
MY CHILDREN. TO 
GIVE YOUR BODY FOR 
DADDY IS TO HAVE 
YOUR SOUL PURIFIED 
IN PARADISE! 


+ALL THE NANITE oS 
TECHNOLOGY HAS BEEN SHUT 
DOWN AND ACCOUNTED FOR, 
EXCEPT FOR THE LIVE 
AGENTS OF COURSE. 


I TOLD 
YOU, BOY...I 
CANNOT DIE. I 
AM ANOINTED. 
YOU CANNOT 
HARM ME. 


a —_ 


7 WELL, YES SIR. 
PROJECT BLOODSHOT 
IS STILL ACTIVE. HE WAS 
GIVEN CLEMENCY AFTER HIS 
ACTIONS TO STOP THE CRISIS 
IN MANHATTAN. HE IS STILL 
ACTIVE AND UNDER GA. 7-E. 
SURVEILLANCE. 


YOU HURT 
HER...YOU HURT MAGIC. 
SHE |S BEAUTIFUL AND 
s.\ GOOD AND YOU ALMOST 
. RUINED HER... 


SHE HAD HER 
CHANCE TO SHINE IN 
DADDY’S LIGHT. THEN 
SHE CHOSE TO RUN. 
AND LOOK WHERE SHE 

ENDED UP...IN THE 
DEVIL’S ARMS. 4 


AND YOu 


HAVE REMOTE ACCESS "i 

AND CONTROL OF THE - YES, SIR, 

NANITES. LIKE RISING BUT-- 
SPIRIT DID IN NEW 


YORK? 


YOU THINK 1’M 
THE DEVIL? FINE. 
THEN LET THE FACE 
OF THE DEVIL BE 
THE LAST THING 
YOU SEE. 


BUT NOTHING. 
DEACTIVATE ALL THE 
q NANITES. NOW. I DON’T 
WANT ANYTHING ACTIVE 
UNTIL I’M IN COMPETE 
CONTROL OF THEM. 
UNDERSTAND? 


“YOU HEARD 
HIM...SHUT THEM 
DOWN. SHUT THEM 

ALL DOWN.” 


Wf S-SEE7 1 
| TOLD YOU--YOU 
CANNOT HARM 

ME--I AM 

ANOINTED. 


IT'S 
A MIRACLE, 
MY SONS. 
THE DEVIL IS 
SUBDUED... 


THIS IS 
THE BEST ONE 
WE'VE EVER 

\ BUILT! 


I THINK : 
YOU'RE RIGHT, DANNY. 
I COULDN’T HAVE DONE 
IT WITHOUT YOU. NEVER 
WOULD HAVE BEEN ABLE 
TO LIFT ALL THE 
BAILS CLEAR. 


TOMORROW WE 


SHOULD BUILD MORE 
TUNNELS. JUST KEEP ; 
GOING DEEPER AND CAN’T GO ANY 
DEEPER. DEEPER, DANNY. 
THE FLOOR IS 
RIGHT BENEATH, 
REMEMBER? 


SHOULDA’ 
REMEMBERED 


WE PLAY AGAIN 
TOMORROW? 


MAYBE. 
WE'LL HAVE 
TO DO OUR 

CHORES FIRST 

THOUGH. 


Noe 


WE NEVER HAD 
TO DO CHORES 


BUT WE GOTTA. 
IT’S JUST THE 
WAY IT IS. 


Pams > 


"IT'S OKAY, 


DANNY. NO 
BIG DEAL. 


BUT I THINK 
IT MUST BE STARTING 
TO GET LATE. WE 
BETTER GO IN. DAD 
WILL BE HOME. 


OKAY. DON’T 
CRY. IT’LL BE 
3 OKAY. 


ZSN/FFZ NO 
IT WON'T. PA 
WILL BE REAL 

MAD. 


I’M SORRY, 
PETE. I--I DIDN’T 


JUST 
LET ME DO THE 
TALKING, DANNY. 
I'LL FIX IT. 


” WHERE \ 
THE HELL 
YOU TWO 


OF TIME. WE, um, 


FINISHED UNLOADING 


THE HAY WAGON 
THOUGH. 


Uh huh. AND 
WHAT ABOUT 


WHAT ARE YOU '\ 
HIDING BEHIND HIM 
LIKE THAT FOR. TOO 
DAMN FAT TO HIDE 
BEHIND HIM, ANYWAY. 
LEMME SEE YOU, 
BOY. 


SHOULD HAVE 

sal p> LET YOU %$AING 

NOT GOOD tea a DIE ALONG WITH 
FOR ANYTHING VF Se YOUR MOMMA! 


THINK x 
YOU'D AT LEAST 
BE GOOD FOR WORK, 
BUT YOU'RE TOO DAMN 
DUMB TO KNOW 
WHAT TO DO! 


YOU THINK 
I GOT MONEY TO 
BUY YOU MORE DAMN 
CLOTHES?! YOU THINK 
YOU CAN DISRESPECT 
ME IN MY OWN 
DAMN HOUSE?! 


You FIX IT?! me 
GONNA ACT LIKE YOU KNOW 
AN ANIMAL, I’LL HOW TO SEW GODDAMN STUPID 
TREAT YOU LIKE NOW? 
ONE! ‘a 


TO KNOW HOW TO DO 
ANYTHING. GO TO YOUR 


ROOM WHERE YOU 


PA, PLEASE! 
I-T’LL FIX ff 
IT! 


AND You! 
YOU SHOULD 
KNOW BETTER 
THAN TO LIE 


HE AIN’T 
NEVER GONNA 


i 
BELONG! STAY 


DOWN 
THERE! 


LEARN NOTHING IF \@ 


YOU ARE ALWAYS 
MAKING EXCUSES 
FOR HIM, NOW 


COURSE, 
PETE. I ALWAYS 
TRUST YOU. 
YOU'RE MY BIG 
BROTHER. 


GOOD. THEN YOU 
NEED TO PROMISE ME, 
NO MATTER WHAT HAPPENS, 
NO MATTER WHAT YOU 
HEAR, YOU'LL STAY DOWN 
HERE. OKAY? 


I’M SORRY, 
PETE. I GOT US 
IN TROUBLE 
AGAIN. 


IT’S OKAY, 
DANNY. THAT 
WASN’T YOUR 

FAULT. 


YEAH IT WAS. 
IT’S ALWAYS MY 
FAULT...EVERYTHING 


EVEN 
MOMMA DYING WHEN 
SHE HAD ME. THAT WAS 
MY FAULT TOO. 


YEAH IT 
WAS! I WAS 
TOO BIG! 
YOU KNOW 
IT’S TRUE! 
NO! THAT’S 
¥ JUST JUNK PA 
SAYS. IT AIN’T. 
NONE OF THIS 
1S YOUR FAULT, 
IT’S A/S. 


BUT I CAN 
FIX /T, DANNY. I 
GOT AN IDEA. 


YES. I DO. 
DO YOU TRUST 
ME, DANNY? 
WILL YOU LET ME 
HELP YOU? WILL 
YOU LET ME FIX 
THINGS? 


WHAT SV 


ARE YOU 


GONNA DO, 


PETE? 


2 JUST 
eA PROMISE ME, 


“I PROMISE.” 
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LITTLE 
BASTARD! 


<7 LITLE 
\ | eAstaro! 


YOU! G-GET 
MORE WATER! 
NOW! PUT THIS 
FIRE OUT. 


By 


4 , ¢ 
\ 
y 


okay, 7 NE ‘ 
PETE. _IT’S 
4 OKAY... -. fF 


EVERYTHING 
IS GONNA BE 
\ OKAY NOW. 


— 


40 y 
Ey ) i Ken 


YOU GOING 
AWAY AGAIN? FOR 
WORK? I’LL BE ALONE 
FOR A WHILE? THAT’S 
OKAY, PETE. I’LL BE 
OKAY DOWN HERE 
LONG AS YOU LEAVE 
SOME FOOD. 


w UU: 


DANNY, 
HAVE SOMETHING 
TO TELL YOU. 


NO. THAT’S 
NOT QUITE IT. I 
AM GOING AWAY 
FOR WORK. BUT 

I DON’T WANT 
TO GO ALONE 
THIS TIME. 


I WANT 
YOU TO COME 
WITH ME, 
DANNY. 


I DON’T LIKE 
GOING NOWHERE, 
PETE. SAFER IF I \ 
JUST STAY DOWN E 

HERE. 


LAST TIME 
I WENT OUTSIDE 
IS WHEN ALL THE 
BAD STUFF 
HAPPENED. 


AND THIS 
WILL BE VERY FUN, 
DANNY. YOU GET 

TO RIDE INA 
HELICOPTER! 


WHAT IF I TOLD YOU 
I COULD MAKE EVERYTH/NG 
BETTER, DANNY? WHAT IF I 
TOLD YOU I FOUND A WAY TO 
FIX EVERYTHING? WOULD 
YOU TRUST ME? 


VY I'VE TOLD 
YOU AGAIN AND 
AGAIN, DANNY... 

THAT WASN’T 
YOUR FAULT. 


HELICOPTER! 
OH NOS NO, PETE. 
I DON’T LIKE THAT! 


IF YOU 
HADN’T LEFT I 
WOULD HAVE 

DIED. 


\ 


L 


f 
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+ COURSE 
I TRUST YOU. 
YOU'RE MY BIG 


—_ 


BEY 
CAREFUL 
WITH HIM. 


AND THESE 


LAST TRIALS WERE 
SUCCESSFUL? YOU ARE SURE 


THIS WILL WORK? 
THAT MY BROTHER 
WILL BE SAFE? 


ENHANCED 
INTELLIGENCE. 
ENHANCED PHYSICAL 
ATTRIBUTES. YOUR 
BROTHER WILL BE 
A NEW MAN, 
SIR. 


DID YOu YES, SIR. IT’S 
BRING THE ALL HERE. ALL THE 
PROJECT DATA WE HAVE ON 
FILE? THE TRIAL RUNS 
THEY DID BACK IN 


THE 90s. | 


— a a 
ho 


I'VE RECREATED 
THE PROJECT IN THE 
OMEN BUNKER, SIR, AND 
I’VE BEEN ABLE TO USE 
ALL THE ADVANCEMENTS 
OF THE LAST TWENTY-FIVE 
YEARS TO F/NE TUNE 
IT AND REMOVE THE 
KINKS THAT PLAGUED 
THE INITIAL RUN. 


i] 


+ WE 
WILL HAVE TO 
DO SOMETHING 
ABOUT THE NAME 
OF THE PROJECT 
THOUGH. 


DANNY |S 
A GENTLE SOUL. 
HE’D NEVER HURT 
A FLY... 


_UUD 
SOT 


SALVATION — 


Jeff Lemire 


> 9 Lewis LaRosa 
Mico Suayan 


VALIANT Diego Rodriguez 
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MINNESOTA. 
SOON. 


RAY?! 
THAT--THAT’S 
REALLY YOUR 
VOICE! THEY 
SAID YOU WERE 
GONE FOREVER... 


DEAD, MAGIC. I 
GOT OUT. BUT NOW 
I--I’M--I’M LOS7, 
MAGIC. I’M /N 


LOOK, BITCH, I 
DID MY BEST! I’M 
NOT A DAMN CELL 
PHONE! 
COMRADES, OUR 


LITTLE BLOODSHOT 
SISTER...SHE IS 
WAKING. 


I DON’T-- WHAT 


AA 06S THAT EVEN 


MEAN, RAY? 


fe 
SOMETHING 
/§ COMING-- 
I NEED To-- 


IS COMING... 
I CAN HEAR 
THEM. 


HEAR 
NOTHING. 


IT’S OKAY, 
saz JESSIE. WE'RE SAFE 
“7 HERE, BABY. THEY HAVE 
=A A MAGIC SPELL ON 
THE PLACE. NO ONE 
CAN FIND US. 


Uh... YEAH, 
ABOUT THAT. I--I MAY 
HAVE ACCIDENTALLY 
DROPPED MY CLOAKING 
SPELL WHEN I WENT 
ALL WEIRDO BACK 


> IM 
NOT YOUR \F 
MOTHER, 


CHILD... 


SHE’S 
GONE. THEY 
ALL ARE. 


NOW IT 
IS ONLY YOU 
ANDO I. 


HEH HEH. 
NOT QUITE THE 
BAPTISM I HAD 

IN MIND. 


THEM 
CHAINS TIGHT, 
BOYS? 


HE 
AIN'T GOING 
NOWHERE, 
DADDY. 


I SEE 
THE DEVIL THE WHITE 
AIN'T COME SKIN. THEM RED 
BACK YET. | EYES...THEY’RE ALL 
| GONE NOW, AIN’T 
THEY, SON? 


MATTER...STILL 
GONNA KILL 
YOU JUST THE 
SAME. 


Tsk. I DON’T THINK 
SO, BOY. THE DEVIL IS 
RUNNING SCARED. DON’T 
YOU FEEL IT? HE’S LEFT YER 
BODY. HE’S SCARED OF 
THIS PLACE. HE KNOWS 
YOU ARE IN DADDY’S 
LIGHT NOW. 


/ . _WELL NOW... 
[ 1 SEE THE DARK ONE 
STILL HAS A FEW OF 
HIS HOOKS IN YOU 
AFTER ALL. 


CAN'T 
HAVE THAT, NOT 
AROUND THE MAN 
WHO FATHERED MY 
GRANDCHILD. 


KEEP AT 
HIM, BOYS... 
BEAT THE DEVIL 
OUT OF HIS 
FLESH. 


Wife <7 
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WE’LL HAVE TO 

SEE ABOUT BRINGING 
BLOODSHOT AND ALL THE 

OTHER INACTIVE NANITE 
AGENTS IN AND DISPOSING 

OF THEM. POWERED UP 

OR NOT, I DON’T LIKE 

HAVING THEM OUT 
THERE. 


PROBABLY \ 
SAFER. NO 


AND 
HOW IS MY 
BROTHER? 


BEEN RENDERED 


THAT'S IT, SIR, 

ALL THE ROGUE 

NANITES HAVE YOU'RE 

SURE? PROJECT 

INERT. \ BLOODSHOT IS 
\ INACTIVE? 


ALL OF 
HIS NANITES ARE 
DORMANT. WE 
CONTROL THEM 
NOW. 


HE IS RESPONDING 
VERY WELL TO THE GENE 

THERAPY AND THE 

INJECTIONS, SIR. 


HIS VY 


/ BRAIN ACTIVITY 
| HAS LEAPED 

DRAMATICALLY 

OVER THE LAST 
TWO DAYS. 


|S NO DOUBT THAT 
PROJECT RAMPAGE | 
|S WORKING. / 


WHAT 
ARE YOU DOING 
ABOUT THE SKIN fix 
DISCOLORATION? AY : 
“4 y 


| EFFECT. I’M WORKING 
ON IT, SIR. 


SIRS! ‘ 
I--I THINK YOU 
NEED TO COME 


WHAT IS IT? I KNOW. I AM 
; YOU ARE NOT VERY SORRY, SIR, BUT 
SUPPOSED A NANITE SIGNATURE | 
TO BE DOWN JUST POPPED BACK UP } 
HERE. ON OUR SENSORS. 


IT’S BRIGHT. 
LIKE A HUGE 
FLARE. 


/ BLOODSHOT? ¢ 
HOW HAS HE REACTIVATED 
HIS NANITES? I THOUGHT 

YOU SAID WE WERE IN 
CONTROL? 


\ THAT’S JUST 
/ IT, SIR. IT’S NOT \ 
BLOODSHOT OR ANY 
OF THE OLD NANITE 
POWERED OPERATIVES. 
THIS IS--THIS IS A NEW 
SIGNATURE. 


Va im Ss 
"WHO 15 IT?l” 4 


| of . 


IT’S ¢ 
UZ | OKAY, JESSIE. Y 


GET OUT 
OF MY WAY, 
\ CAPSHAW! J 


YOU CAN’T 
GO IN THERE, 
macic! —/ 


y 
THAT IS MY 
DAUGHTER! 


MY MEN WILL 
DO EVERYTHING 
THEY CAN TO FIGURE 
THIS OUT...TO HELP 
JESSIE. YOU NEED 
TO LET THEM 
WORK! 


SHE== 
SHE’S SICK. MY 
BABY IS SICK. I KNOW. 


AND RAY--HE / were GOING TO 
JusT-- FIGURE THIS OUT. 
G.A.T.E. |S THE 
BEST PLACE FOR 
HER NOW. 


AND T’LL 


FIND RAY, MAGIC. 
I ALREADY HAVE 
GATE. SCOURING 
THE COUNTRY 
FOR HIM. 


THERE’S NO 
NEED FOR THAT. I 
ALREADY KNOW 

WHERE HE |S, 

NINJAK. 


SPENT MY WHOLE LIFE 
WISHING THE NANITES 
WERE GONE. WISHING 
I WAS FREE OF THEM. 


AND NOW THEY GET 
THE LAST LAUGH. CAUSE 
WHEN I NEED THEM THE 

MOST... THEY'VE 
ABANDONED ME. 


MY LITTLE MURDER 
MACHINES HAVE GONE AWAY. 
AND NOW ALL I FEEL IS 
PAIN. PAIN LIKE I HAVEN'T 
EVER FELT BEFORE. 


THEY JUST GET WORSE AND 
WORSE, A SICK REMINDER 
OF HOW MUCH I WEED THE 
VERY THINGS I’VE COME TO 
HATE SO MUCH. 


I CAME HERE 
TO MAKE THINGS 
RIGHT. 


AND THIS IS 
ALL ABOUT HATRED, 
ISN’T IT? 


I CAME HERE TO HURT THE 
PEOPLE WHO HURT MAGIC. MY 
HATRED DROVE ME TO LEAVE 
HER AND TO LEAVE OUR BABY. 


I THOUGHT I COULD F/X 

EVERYTHING. I THOUGHT 
I COULD MAKE SURE THESE 
PEOPLE WOULD NEVER HURT 
HER OR OUR BABY AGAIN. 


BUT IF I DIE...WHEN 
I DIE... THERE WILL 
BE NO ONE LEFT TO 
WATCH OVER THEM. 


HE IS NO 
GOOD TO US 
DEAD, |S HE 
MY BABIES? 


DO YOU SEE, 


DEVIL MAN? DO YOU SEE MY HOLY 


BRIDES? MY CHILDREN? YOU CAN BE 
ONE WITH US. ALL YOU NEED DO IS 
FORSAKE THE DEMON INSIDE OF 
YOU AND TELL ME WHERE 
MY MAGIC GIRL 15? 


MAGIC NEEDS 
TO COME BACK TO 
MY FAMILY. THAT 
BABY YOU SPAWNED 

IN HER NEEDS TO 
BE BAPTIZED BY 
DADDY. 


NOW, NOW... 

I THINK YOU 
UNDERESTIMATE 
HOW MUCH I WANT 
THAT BABY. HOW 
MUCH I AM WILLING 
TO SACRIFICE TO 
GET IT AND MY 
MAGIC BACK. 


TELL ME 
WHERE THEY 
ARE OR I WILL 
SEND THIS GIRL 
TO HEAVEN. 


AND MY 
OTHER CHILDREN ARE 
WILLING TO SACRIFICE 

TOO, AREN’T YOU 
GIRL? 


Y-YES, 
DADDY. 


YES. HER 
SOUL WILL GO 
TO THE LIGHT, BUT 
HER BLOOD WILL 
BE ON YOUR 
HANDS. 


MY GOODNESS, 
RAY. WHAT KIND OF 
WHITE TRASH, ARSE 

BACKWARDS HILLBILLY 

HAVEN HAVE YOU 

STUMBLED INTO 


\ 
RAY, I'VE 
COME TO SAVE 
YOU. THANK 
ME LATER. ‘ai 


I HAVE BEEN 
SATAN? ACCUSED OF HAVING A 
REALLY? _ DEVILISH SM/LE, BUT I THINK 
= YOU'RE JUST GETTING A 
BIT CARRIED AWAY 
HERE, CHAPS. 


RAY, WE REALLY 
DON’T HAVE ANY MORE 
TIME FOR THIS HILLBILLY 

VENDETTA BUSINESS. 


I HAVE 
TO DO THIS, 
NINJAK. 


TO KILL THE 
ELDERLY, BUT 
THAT’S NEVER 
STOPPED ME 
BEFORE. 


I DON’T NEED 
NANITES. I NEVER 
y «DID. IT WILL BE 
BETTER THIS WAY. 
7 WITH MY OWN 
HANDS. 


ALL THE WOUNDS, ' 
| a 
ee hi a ee KEEP ME FROM ; 
PASSING OUT. Mik Th ee IT IS ALL SO 
: SIMPLE...THIS MAN HURT 
THE WOMAN I LOVE. NOW I AM 
GOING TO 
HURT HIM. 


I GIVE INTO 
THE HATRED. ONE 
LAST TIME...I LET 

IT TAKE ME. 


AS BLOODSHOT I’VE 
KILLED MORE MEN THAN 
I CAN REMEMBER. BUT 
AS RAY GARRISON...AS 
RAY GARRISON THIS IS 

MY FIRST. 


LIFE SLIP AWAY IN MY 
HANDS WITHOUT THE 
NANITES BETWEEN US. 


AND I THINK THIS IS 
RIGHT. THIS IS HOW IT 
HAS TO BE. FOR MAGIC. 


j UNGH--DEVIL. =~ 
DEVIL--YOU CAN’T 
KILL ME. I AM THE 
PROPHET. I AM THE 

GOLDEN ONE. 


TELL ME 
SOMETHING, 
PROPHET... 

WHERE IS YOUR 
6OD NOW? 


THEN IT’S OVER 
AND I EXPECT TO 


FEEL RELIEF. 


I EXPECT TO 
FEEL VINDICATION. 


I EXPECT TO 
FEEL JUSTICE. 


BUT INSTEAD 
I FEEL NOTHING. 


YOU'VE 
MESSED UP ALL 
RIGHT, RAY. YOU 

HAVE NO IDEA HOW 
MUCH SO. 


I SCREWED 
UP, NINJAK. THIS 
WAS--THIS WAS 
POINTLESS. I--I 
wai iad 


NEXT: THE BOOK OF THE DEAD 


BLOODSHOT SALVATION #1 COVER B 
Art by MONIKA PALOSZ 


BLOODSHOT SALVATION #1, 2, 3, and 5 INTERLOCKING VARIANT COVERS 
Art by GREG SMALLWOOD 
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BLOODSHOT SALVATION #2 ICON VARIANT COVER | a =< 


Art by GLENN FABRY with ADAM BROWN 
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BLOODSHOT SALVATION #4 COVER B 
Art by JUAN JOSE RYP with ULISES ARREOLA 


BLOODSHOT SALVATION #5 COVER C 
Art by DARICK ROBERTSON with DIEGO RODRIGUEZ 
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BLOODSHOT SALVATION #1, p.8 
Art by LEWIS LAROSA 


BLOODSHOT SALVATION #1, p. 9 
Art by LEWIS LAROSA 
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BLOODSHOT SALVATION #2, p. 21 
Art by LEWIS LAROSA 


BLOODSHOT SALVATION #2, p.22 
Art by LEWIS LAROSA 
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BLOODSHOT SALVATION # 


Art by LEWIS LAROSA 
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BLOODSHOT SALVATION #3, p. 16 


Art by LEWIS LAROSA 
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Art by LEWIS LAROSA 
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seaernire ae tosa* “Brian Reber’ + Diego Rodriguez 3 VALIANT S sentemire * Renato Guedes 
Bloodshot Salvation Vol. 1: Bloodshot Salvation Vol. 2: 
The Book of Revenge The Book of the Dead 


Read all of Jeff Lemire’s 
Eisner Award-nominated Bloodshot saga! 


COLORADO ct THE! ' HE ANALOG MAN BLOODSHOT ISLAND. 


fl LS 


REBO 


ol INVA < 


NAMED ONE OF THE YEAR'S BEST SERIES! 
‘VERA GLEN AWARD ND NOMNATONS CNC YE VRE ANCE 


Bloodshot Reborn Vol. 1: Bloodshot Reborn Vol. 2: Bloodshot Reborn Vol. 3: Bloodshot Reborn Vol. 4: Bloodshot U.S.A. 
Colorado The Hunt The Analog Man Bloodshot Island 
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INTO THE DEADSIDE! 


Years ago, Project Rising Spirit’s cutting-edge nanite 
technology transformed Ray Garrison into the walking 
weapon codenamed Bloodshot. Now, those very 
same microscopic machines have infected his infant 
daughter’s physiology and threaten to destroy her 
from the inside out. As the life of an innocent hangs 

in the balance, Bloodshot will be forced to make an 
unimaginable decision: to watch the child he loves die, 
or to confront death itself...and negotiate a deal for her 
safety. Now, with only Bloodhound and the enigmatic 
hero known as Shadowman to guide him, Bloodshot is 
about to undertake an unreal journey into the demon- 
haunted dimension known as the Deadside to save a 
life...or sacrifice his own... 


Eisner Award-nominated writer Jeff Lemire (The 
Terrifics, Black Hammer) and explosive artist Renato 
Guedes (Wolverine) take Bloodshot on a heart-stopping 
journey to Deadside’s darkest depths to confront death 
itself in the series named one of the year’s best by 
Entertainment Weekly! 


Collecting BLOODSHOT SALVATION #6-9. 


TRADE PAPERBACK 
ISBN: 978-1-68215-277-5 
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NAMED ONE OF THE YEAR'S BEST SERIES 


BY ENTERTAINMENT WEEKLY, GRAPHIC POLICY, AND MORE! 


“Ambitious... A series that mixes 
superheroic action with social 
commentary...” 

- The Hollywood Reporter 


“Compelling... A great starting 
point...” - IGN 


From New York Times best-selling 
writer Jeff Lemire (BLOODSHOT 
REBORN, Black Hammer) and 
extraordinary artists Lewis LaRosa 
(BLOODSHOT REBORN) and Mico 
Suayan (BLOODSHOT REBORN), 

a bloody and vengeful new era 

for Bloodshot begins here as Ray 
Garrison escapes his violent past 
to build the one thing he never 
thought he’d earn: a family. But when 
a hateful secret from his beloved 


girlfriend’s past threatens their 
fragile peace, Bloodshot will be 
forced to run headlong into a barrage 
of blood, bullets, and broken bones 
for a revenge-fueled assault that will 
have crushing consequences for 
those he holds most dear... 


Now: In the arms of the love of his 
life, Magic, Bloodshot has finally 


HIS SACRIFICE WILL BE HER SALVATION. 


“Gorgeous... A fantastic addition to 
an already superb run.” - Nerdist 


“An action-drama with heart and 


power... Filled with awesome 
action...” - Bleeding Cool 


found hope for the future...in the 
form of the couple’s newborn 
child. But when Magic’s estranged 
family - a cruel and sadistic clan of 
homegrown criminals - re-emerge 
to lay claim to their lost daughter, 
Bloodshot will be pushed back to 
the brink of madness, mayhem, 
and warfare... 


Soon: Eight years from today, 
Bloodshot’s daughter has inherited 
her father’s incredible abilities. 
Hunted by a high-tech kill squad 
called Omen, Jessie must hone her 
powers...and learn how to survive 
before the world is swallowed 
whole by the darkness that now 
pervades America... 


Collecting BLOODSHOT SALVATION 
#1-5. 
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